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storeys high which was entirely owned by my
millionaire friend and is wholly occupied by his
huge stores of furniture.   Mr. Irving, for that is his
name, specialised incabinet-making,and his standard
cabinets came in time to be known all over the
States and brought him his millions. He himself took
us round his extensive establishment which being
very large and fxilly stocked all that we could do in
the limited time we had at our disposal was to walk
past  its  endless scries of show-rooms one after
another up the several storeys. After having tea at
Mr.   Irving's, we returned home pleasantly tired
after fully a hundred miles of motor-ride.   So long
and so interesting a motor-ride I never remember
to have had before nor one that in the course of a
few hours gave me so good an idea of the scenic
wondeis of *\merica and so close an insight into the
varied conditions of work and modes of enjoyment
of its people.    Next day being Sunday we had a
regular service at the Mtizdaznan Temple at which
I was besought to put on their white gown of silk and
offered the  Master's scat on the Altar-platform.
Much as I should have liked to attend the service in
my ordinary clothes I could not well refuse their
wish, and so without saying a word I just slipped on
the gown, but I could not reconcile myself to the
idea of occupying the Master's chair.    I tried to
explain and begged to be excused, but Mother Maria
hail a way of INT own in arranging those things and
would not listen to my Oriental prejudices, and as
the people had already assembled there was nothing
left for me but good-humouredly to fall in with her